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of the Queen’s Funeral, as wit- 
[The following «coun ^ ^ ' g|eaned from her budget 

There was an unu . itsel f fitted our moods too. 

adness and solemn! y. 0 ^ lock breakfast hatted and 

Ve all came do" 1 - hardly walk, much less sit, so 

eady to 1 clothes . 1 felt like an animated 

nveloped was I £ started off equipped, with rugs 

eatlwr mattre ss. ^ choco , ates a „d peppermints and 

n d furs and l A ud wasn’t it cold, too, and 

bS L°h we fouud“he peppennunts, scornful as we had 
7„ “ Our seats were in Cambridge Terrace, at the corner 
’,y London Road, and the procession came down the terrace 
,nd turned up London Road to get to Paddington so we 
were very well pleased. Cambridge Terrace is about three to 
Sve minutes’ walk from here. We took the papers with us 
md so had a great deal to occupy us. Indeed il was di u n 
to read with the constant passing of officials, soldiers, am 
on. At last the distant boom of the gun told us the pro- 
cession had started, and wonderfully orderly as the crowd ha 
been a thrill of awe and silence seemed to take hold on eac 1 
interval. It was curious and sad to hear people turn to eac i 
other and say, ‘ She has started.’ Even then it seemed they 
could not realize it, although a sort of sad uneasiness seeme 
to be moving everyone. The minute gun boomed out nearei 
and inexorable; then came the head of the police, wh 1 
General Trotter and four mounted police, and we knew they 
had come. An order rang out. The men lining the streets 
reversed arms, and a gasp seemed to take the throats of 
throngs who were waiting. They were passing — tramp 
tramp with arms reversed and heads bent — troop afU r 
troop-then the Lancers — the Highlanders — then a break, 
and, coming nearer, the wailing of the band to the music, o 
Chopin s F uneral March. I believe every person 
themselves and how they would look to onlookers as they 
^aned forward, thrilled and touched and straining every nerve 
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in silence — a silence that gripped, and 


in which one could 


hear one’s heart beat— to await h^r u ? 
they had wailed so long that cold morning, ^d 
became a sudden, terrible and sad realization. On came the 
sailors Che Nava Brigade; on came the Life Guards and 
then the bands, then picked bodyguardsmen, and then the 
gun-carnage itself- grand and majestic in its simplicity 
simple in its grandeur, the solemnity and sadness enhanced 
by that grand simplicity so truly royal. I saw nothing after- 
wards, and I think most people were the same. My eyes 
only followed it till it turned the corner and then one realized. 
Gone — passed for ever from mortal sight, and the tears came 
in a blinding rush. 1 have a blurred memory that the 
German Emperor seemed much upset, and an indistinct 
recollection of the royalties and mourning coaches — but 
everything seemed to have been swallowed up in the rush of 
awe and sadness and sense of loss when the gun-carriage had 
passed from sight. I remember, too, distinctly how terribly 
sad and stern Lord Roberts looked (he preceded the carriage, 
you know). It was over, and the millions who formed the 
crowds moved off c|uietly in order, each with awed faces, each 
with one memory, in each face one read it, the grief and love 
for the dead Queen. People spoke only in awed voices of the 
scene they had just witnessed. We hurried home to an 
informal, hurried, cold lunch, made curiously brilliant by the 
gorgeous uniforms of the men of the party who had helped to 
line the streets, and then went to the memoria sen-ice^ 
After it one felt a blank, as if the day » ere .r r '“"J^ 
world had lost something, as if, too, it ha. B“' n ” 

grandly historical, so man , ■ u 

epoch, an era, and that ay ■ ^ q( mollr „j„g, 

marked in our memories, ^fulness for such a 

a sense of grandeur and gratefulness to 


and 
sovereign. 
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